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He had also an almost irresistible desire to live through those dramatic scenes which imagination suddenly presents to you and which you can make real almost by raising your hand. Quinette might have given this desire a flattering name by calling it a taste for taking risks. Better still, he might have associated it with that itch to be up and doing which had taken possession of him that very morning after Juliette's visit.
But to-night, in the solitude of that rather chilly room, in those sheets not all of whose folds were warmed by his body, Quinette, tired after a long, exhausting day, distrusted any flights of imagination. He made up his mind that he would take no decision which was not fully justified by the light of reason. He tried to give himself the impression that he was acting without any enthusiasm, in obedience only to cold-blooded calculation.
So he had little chance of realising that perhaps his strongest motive was desire to come into contact with the police as soon as possible. Deep down in him, for the last six days, this deske had been growing all the time. Now Quinette was impatiently awaiting the moment when, in a small office, he would be sitting down face to face with a man who meant the police, who was a member of the police, a tentacle of the police, one of their innumerable pairs of eyes at the end of tentacles.
During these past six days, without his making any special call upon his imagination, the role of the police had been growing upon >>im as something more and more real, more and more haunting. He could sense them gliding along the streets, feeling their way along walls, fumbling about. They were clumsy, purblind gestures. But they 'went on and on, persistently. They were slimy gropings ; but, side by side with all this, there was the instantaneous circulation of ideas, of information, of orders from one end of this great organism to the other.
This vast, creeping quest does not interest everybody. Quinette had just made the discovery that some men are responsive to the police, that there is a kind of reciprocal